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Hanging Out 
Izzy flipped through the records, he didn't feel like listening to music. 


He leaned back against his twin sized bed. His eyes went right over to Axl. 


"We've played all of these too many times. I'm already tired of them." Axl complained while tucking his fiery 
hair behind his ear. Izzy wanted to do that for him so badly. He wanted to feel his soft skin. But what could he 
do about it. 


Axl moved over next to Izzy against the side of the bed. What was Izzy worried about? They are best friends. 
Of course Axl loves him. maybe not the same way that he loves Axl though. 


That was the thing with their friendship. Izzy felt like he was in it alone sometimes. Yeah, Axl came over every 
day, but they just listened to music and talked about chicks. That was it. Sometimes Izzy would dig a little 
deeper when Axl came over with bruises all over his arms, but even those conversations didn't go as deep as 


Izzy would have liked He wants to be there for Axl, but he always gets pushed away. 


“Alright, Mr. Rose, if you're so bored, then lets play a game." Izzy said with a half-smile. 


"Fine, what kind of game?" Axl took a long sip of his drink then sat it down behind him. Whatever the game 


was, he knew he was going to win. 
"Truth or Dare." Izzy smiled widely, this was going to be too easy. 


"Truth or Dare? Really, Isbell? Fine, lets play!" Axl said smiling right back at Izzy. 
"Okay, I'll ask first. Truth or dare?" Izzy sat up and looked Axl right in the eyes. He had him wrapped around 
his finger. He knew Axl wouldn't give up on anything no matter what. 


"Dare." Axl said, lifting one eyebrow. 


“Alright, | dare you to take off your shirt" Izzy smiled more. It was only the beginning of the game, and he 
already had Axl where he wanted him. 


"My shirt? Why the hell do you want me to take off my shirt? Axl asked. "Are you saying that you're not 
going to take it off? If you are, then you lose and | get to own you for the rest of the night" Izzy said 


proudly. He could feel his smile ripping his face from ear to ear. 


"What?? No! We never made that deall" Axl barked. "Well, its made now," Izzy said, "so if you're not going to 
take your shirt off, then you're my slave." 


"Fine, I'll take it off, but the deal goes for you too. If you don't do one of them, then you're my new bitch." Axl 
grinned devilishly. It didn't sound that bad to Izzy to be Axl's bitch. Surly he would treat him better than he 


does now. 


"Axe, its your turn. Ask wisely." Izzy laughed, "Okay, truth or dare?" Axl looked at Izzy with his same snake 
like smile. "Dare, I'm not afraid to do anything." Izzy smiled and crossed his legs. This should be interesting. 


| dare you to take your shirt off now." Axl said, a little excitement escaping. "Oh, how original. | wonder how 
you ever thought of that one." Izzy said sarcastically. At this rate, Axl would be in his bed faster than he had 


planned. 


Izzy took of his t-shirt and throw it over to the corner of his dark room. Why were the lights turned off 
anyway, he wondered. It doesn't really matter, he has Axl, shirtless, in the dark. This is already more fun that 
most Friday nights. 


"Your turn again, Jeffrey" Axl said, making himself laugh. Izzy loved when Axl called him by his real name. It 
sounded so much better coming from his lips than anyone else's. 


‘Okay, William, dare or dare?" Izzy looked at him with eyes that seemed to glow. 


"What, there's no truth option? | was ready to give up all my secrets to you. Now that's all ruined. Guess I'm 
going to have to go with dare." Axl acted out dramatically. 
| dare you to take off your pants." Izzy felt his irritating grin come back to his face. 


"You want me to take off my pants? |zz, are you a faggot?" Axl asked, judgment was pouring out of him. Who 
is he to call me a fucking faggot? Izzy thought. 


After a long pause from both of them, Axl took a deep breath the didn't seemed to soothe Izzy. "Look, Izz, | 
didn't mean it like that." Izzy just looked down at his shoes. He was hurt, and it didn't matter if Axl meant to 
say it or not, it was done and Izzy felt like shit. 


"Izzy. come on, manJeff?" Axl looked down at his hand. Then he heard soft sobs coming from Izzy. His face was 
completely covered with a thick curtain of black hair. The sobs got louder, and Izzy rested his head on his 
knees. 

"Izzy, don't cry, please, just.l'm sorry. l'm so sorry. Its just! didn't know." Axl moved next to Izzy and wrapped 
his arms around him. 

As he cradled him, he could feel that Izzy had stopped crying. Next thing he knew, Izzy's warm lips were on 
his. He sat there, shocked His mouth fell open, and Izzy went further. Once Axl felt Izzy's tongue against his, 
he realized what was happening. 


Izzy pulled away, "Izlzzy. I'm sorry that | said that." Axl was still trying to apologize, but he was distracted by 


Izzy's new emotion. 


Izzy was smiling more now than he had been all night. "Why are you so happy? You were just crying 5 fuckin’ 


seconds ago.’ Axl let the wave of heat pass him. 
"Because I'm not the only faggot here." Izzy giggles. "What? I'm not a faggot!" Axl protested. 


"Fine, then you're just in love with one." Izzy laughed. "Oh, you mean you?.." Axl stopped, there were a million 


things that he could say, but what he was feeling seemed to be the first thing to come out. 


‘Izzy. l'm not a faggot, and I'm not in the least bit gay. but | do love you. Why do you have to make it so 
fucking easy for me to love you?" Axl put his head down. He said how he felt and if that's not good enough, 
then at least he tried with him. 


"That's just who | am, but you on the other hand, Axl." Izzy lightly swept Axl's beautiful, red hair out of his 
face, "you are very hard to love. Someone should really give me a fucking golden trophy for it. | must be a 
super human because | love you more than anyone in this whole fucking world, and | couldn't even tell you that 
for 5 fucking years!" Izzy stopped suddenly, looking down at Axl. Axl was laughing, his smile lighting up the dark 
room. "Yeah, | guess you do kind of deserve something for putting up with me." Axl laughed. 


Izzy felt the happiest that he had felt in a long time. He leaned forward and kissed Axl again. This time Axl 
kissed him back. They laid on the floor, pulling each other closer and closer. They were both very happy with 
how their little game ended. 


